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back," said Walker, when George confessed that the confounded
engine had beaten him.

It was icy cold that night: the men huddled together in the
tiny cabin trying to keep warm. Towards morning Ommanney
woke up to find that there was a great deal of water swishing
about in the bilges. The Rapid had suffered a good deal from
the battering of the ice fragments two nights before, and now
it was necessary to work the bilge pumps for hour after hour.
For another day and night the crew fought to start the
engine again, and since there was a full gale blowing it was
useless to attempt to pull back to camp in the little c pram.5
The weather grew worse, and a hideous pall of flying snow half
obliterated the grinding ice-floes. The Rapid was tossed about
so much that the six hungry and weary men lurched on top
of one another or lay in clinging heaps on the cabin benches.
Black tongues of bilge water spurted through the floor-boards,
and it seemed unlikely that the boat could survive. Finally,
the bo'sun's mate said, " We'll have to beach her. It's our
only chance. She won't ride it out, and the ship'll not be
coming in this."

Then quite suddenly the engine decided to start again, and

they were able to veer away from the welter of ice-blocks

before the brute gave out again.   On the fifth morning the

sea was still enormous, and giant swells flung the boat about

like a cork. Food-supplies were running short: during the last

twenty-four hours the men had had only one biscuit spread

with meat extract and one cup of tea. Though they still baled

ceaselessly, the water was slowly gaining on them, and the

engine was still cold and silent.   Finally it was decided to

attempt a landing in the c pram,' and all the remaining supplies

(including even crumbs of biscuit out of some boots) were

gathered together and loaded in the little boat.  Three men

went on the first trip. They found it difficult enough even to

jump into the cpram,' since the enormous swell constantly

drove the two boats together and then apart again. They made

for a point where there was a gap in the reefs and fewer chunks

of charging ice. Steadily they battled on through the surf, and

at last reached the shingle.   The gear was flung out, the

bo'sun's mate then rowing back for the others.  So the Rapid